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WHEN JOHNNY COMES

SAILING

HOME AGAIN

There’ll Be Lots to Do Before We Get Back Intc
Cits, But How About Those Annual
Reunions?.

Of course, we all know what we'll do
when it's all over, und this coarse and
Holienzollern person  hias  been
taught his proper place, and the world
has been made safe for democracy and
all the rest,

We'll o home; and the old packs will

never seem lghter than they will as we'

trek down to the wharves at the port
of embarkation. And on the way over
we'll sing—sing all the way, and never
have a thougbt of seasickness. No. not
even if we have {o er the Bnglish
Channe! on our way back will we ex-
perience the stightest touch of wwal de
mer.

And when we steamn into New York
hn bor, with every tug, every ferryboat
tosting its durnedest to 'vclcomn us, and
the windows of the skyse
Jammed fult of people aching to get
glimpse of us, and the wharves clogged
with all our families and friends just
dying to get hold of us, and Lower
Proadway banked frow the first ¢o the
twentieth story with the massed fiags of
the Allies, and City Hall smotbered in
red, white and blue rosettes, with the
miyor (\\ hoever e may be then) stund-
ing out in front with bis plug hat and
frock coat on extending the keys of the
city, and all the rest, and Fifth Avenue
lined with memorial arches and courts
of honor and sprinkled with flags till
it looks like the Milky Way, it will be
a great and a happy day.

There will probibly be a parade all the
way from Washington Square up to
to be sure; but by that
time, sone kind power will have directed
us 10 remove our packd, and we won't
mind the bike a bit. We'll Just nlck ap
all that perfectly fine pavement with our
old hobnailed shoes--they will be aw-
fully old by tben, unless we get a new
issne—and swing slong. And when we
pass the President of the United States
and the Secretary of War and the Gov-
ernor of New York and Lord knows who
else, at ithe corner of Fifth Avenue and
c-gocond Street, we'll snap Cem an
that't fairly take ‘em oft

their feet.
Still a Lot to Do

Of course, they !l probably shove us
off after thut to some ¢nmps for a while,
until we ean turn in all onr staff con-
veniently, and get our papers made out,
and attend to all the rest of the for-
malities, but we won't mind it, because
we'll know it can't last forever, The,s,'ll
probably be easy on us about reveille «
those camps, because they'll know \\e
wont't be training for mueh of anything;
and we can nﬂ'ord to get along with
small kitehen details in ant xcm.nwn of
the-cats iu store for us once we're re-
teused.

Then, after we've got our service rec-
ords made out as they should be made
out, and our clothes, real clothes with
hip pockets in them and waistconts and
hopest to - goodness trousers with cuffs
on the bottoms of them, have come along
from home or somewhere, aud we've col-
fected all the back pay that'® due us,
and have squared up onr accounts with
the United States. they'H probably let us
go; not too muny time, vo as to
clog up the raflroads, but bit by bit,
the guys who have served the longest
gelting the Grst crack to get off. But
bofore we go we'll march up to the
coionel’s tent, one by one, in our new
and Ianuy-feeling ¢its’ clothes, and take
him by the hand, man-to-man like. and
tell him what 0 hell of a good old guy
he is in spite of all we've suid about him,
and how, if there is unother war., we
want to join up under him, and all ‘the
rest. 'Then we'll hop the train, and beat
it for home. -

And how they will begin te spoil us
at home! What feeds they will set be-
fore us, what attention they will lavish
on us. And how busy we'll be kept tell-
fug about everyihing that’s happened to
us. and everything that didn’t bappen
to us, and e\(,rvthmg that might have
happened to us buf didn't! They simply
won't let us alone, that's all; and we'll
have to hero with a vengeance, whether
we want to or not. " If we dldn't, we'd
be disnppointing them, and that wouldn’t

.be playing it fair.

And Then the Job

Next, the job. Ob, therell be Jobs
for us, somehow, somewhere, We'll huve
to begin turning out early in the morn-
jng again, but becnuse it'll be an alarm
clock that wakes us instead of a bugle,
we'll think it's fine as silk and twice as
valuable. Yt will be great stuff, rolling
down to work in the worning and rolling
back at night just as though we'd never
been away at all.  All the old boys in
the shop will envy ns owr brown com-
plexions and our extra Inches of chest
expnnsiond and all the rest. It may take

-

us some tine to get back into the swing

of things, but the bosses will be patient.
And we will be o tickled with the fun
of punc hin;. the old time clock thiit we'll
forget it's just another way of answer-
ing *llere ! ar rojl call.

But. after o time. things will begin
to get irksome. The going fo work and
coming hack. the eating supper and go-
ing to_the movies or the thenter or the
Iotde meeting, will begin jo pall on us
a bit  Then it will be abont time for
the most enterprising guy in the outfit
{0 send out a bunch of reply posteards
asking us to meer at some restaurant in
the near future for a reunion, Will we
bhiter Our guess is we will!

N Just Like OId Times

If the enterprising guy in question is
on te bis job, he'll select g little Frenchy
kind of vestsurant, not (oo expewnsive,
where they positively refuse to serve the
vegetables along with the meat. and
scorn the use of bufter ai the table. e
will see to it—if the States haven't gone
dry-—that & bottle of ¢in rouge or one of
soapy beer is pinced beside every plate,
and a bag of rolling tobacco is on top
of every napkin, Ie won't arrange any
formal progriam of speechmaking unless
one of our old generals happens to be
within range; and he'll let us furnish
our own music. That we will, too, with
a wallop.

Ali the old sougs that we used to use
to cut down the hikes, all the old gags
that the Top used to pull to get us up
in the morning, all the old adventures
in front and behind the frout—the losses
of direction, the bumping up against vu-
expecled acquaintances in the dark, the
divvie of & thme we had finding our way
around with our guide-book Frencb—all
those will be brought up for an airing.
There we'll sit, and smoke, and siug,
and sip. and sing again, and tell the
story over aml over, till the proprietor
of the pluce will begin to wonder if
we're ever going home. and wiil begin to
hint broadly te the mun in charge that
it’s about time he started ux,  Finally,
in our own good time. and not before,
we'll begin to go home.

Those reunions will be fine things,
splendid things, We'll hapker for them
from year’s end to yoar's emd, And the
people on the outside, whe for one reason
of anvther couldn't get to go over when
we went, will be mighty envious of us
every time we stage onle, They are great
things to look forward
though it may at times be hard to think’
so. DBut just as surc as the Lord made
little green upples, they are coming, all
the same.

WHY IS IT?

Thut they always send you oodles of
artillery gloves from home the minute
you've been transferred from the artil-
lery to the motor transport service?

That, right after the distribution of
cigarettes froin the company fund, you
get slathers of "em: from home—whereas,
you hadn't had a butt of any kind for
4 month before?

That, after you've been promoted, you
enn't get any chevrons for a month and
a half to show your pals who you are?

That, just after youw've gone out and
bouyht a pair of putts on your own. the
supply sergeant takes it into his head
to issue better ones thaid those you pur-
chased?

That, just after youw've done your own
laundry, at the expense of parboiled
bands and a broken back, a pay-day
comes along. bringmg plenty of laundry
money with i

That, ufter \ml ve tnken one of these
billet baths in & mess tin, you find out
there are perfectly good shower baths
only & quarter of a mile away. and that
they were there all the time you were
wrestling with the sponge?

That. after you've pald 100 frances to
a TFrench dentist to go over your teeth,
a regimental dentist arrives 'in the town
who would do the whole job for notbing?

That, just aficr your barrage of letters
to a girl back home has begun to itake
effect and her replies. are becoming
better and better with each succeeding
mail, you suddenly discover that you
don’t care about ber at all?

‘That, on the very night that you de-
clde to skip mess aud buy u feed of your
own, the cook dishes out real steaks,
frieds, and apple ple?

Poor ¥ish—The gink who didn’t know
the war was over in Russla.

Poor Boob—The fish whose pack comes
undone on the hike.

Nut-~the -poor cheese that goes out
and does setting up excreises by his lone-
some without being told so.

N
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OVER

s " Wheh 1 hung out in the U.S.A.
. An' the war wuz off acrost the

I knew men wuz kilt like they

I lhmln; t m\&olf “What a w:

All them poor mot hers—gee, it's

I wuz sweet on the moon with

An' 1 says:

We're scrappin’ t'give M
L1¢

"HERE

sean i
A T read the papers in a easw'l v:':ly -

I wee who pitched on the follerin® day,
‘Things sure looked differunt t'me.

An” sometimes the rivers wuz runnin’® with red:
I'd heard tell on a front what they calied the
An' the big print said: “Russin’s Pakin’
But that didn’t mesn nothin’ in yours traly's

What 2 gang o' rummies t' fight like t]og.s

Well, Barry™ll get them there Red Sox t
My mind wuz on bnscban an’ not soldier togs,

Youse know bow *tis with a girl by your side;
“Wouldn' this o' world be
With no moon at all t* shine in the night?
1 was't bep then 'twas at night the Boche ﬂlcd.

An' now that I'm here am’ the war's
With the States three thousan® miles aw:
Things looks lots different than they
An' Pve got "n entirely new point of view,—
Rack home, I couldn’t spot how the land lay.

We gotter beat Fritzie t* keep “im back

1" show 'lip that ’tain't war makes the world 20,
So that he an’ all others’ll remember the fac’,
Declde war's not worth shootin’
Mars the K. O.!

" FREDERICK W, KURTH, Q.M.C.
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CHANCE IN A

There «is a red-headed sergeant. in this
Army—tet’s call him Starfield—who had
such a wonderful piece of one-chance-in-’
a-million luck as a sort of God-speed the
day he saifled away from America that
he doesn't see how the Germans can hope
to do him anr damage. He must be in-
-mune.  The very memory of it is his
talisman.

Nine years before America entered the
swear Starfield entered the Army, and in
these Feuars he iet it carry him all over
the worid--Porto Rico, China, the Phil-
ippines, Mexico, all of them a long, long
way from the little home in Connecticut
he never saw again,

He was in the Medieal Department.
working in # hospital neur the Mexican
porder, when the order came to pack up
and start Tor France. Here, ot last, was
the prospect of New York, here a chance
to see his niot. Lier once mwore and perbaps
the kid sister. Joan. who was playing
Juekstones on the front steps the day he
left home.

Fromn the moment the order ¢ame, he
began wiring to the family, He xig-
nalled his approach by miles. He cast
off & fresh telegrim every time the train
stopped. He arrived at the boat ut last,
sure the folks would come to bim, when
he made the beart-sinking discovery that
if they id he wouldn’t be allowed to
see them. No one—it was a COSSUTY

BLESSED HIS SAILING

MILLION

ried to aud fro and the pressing, rest-
dis:xppoiumd crowd of friends and
de the ropes.

.:‘o"

the\ ]x;zlm‘d— rid Tingered—--on the slim
fignre of a girl, an nncommenly lovely .
girl, he thought, with dark subuorn hair,
and great, witde, worried grey ey
was desperately  loneseme  and.
seemed to be Tlooki
vainly for some once. be fe wi
to offer himself ax =t ~uhsm.m-

e had ¢ a2 quarter of an hour ml
which to serape an acqutintanee,  He
had worked {aster than that in nwoay
port. e g 1 bix hardest. Their
met.  le grinned hopefuily., She hes
tated—then beckoned, The uv\l minute,
he was over by the ropes.

“F wonder if you conld help we.
began with & dazzling smile.
Tooking for a Sergeant Ntartield,”
"1t took his breath away

“Why,” he stammered.
geant Starfield,”

There wias 2 momwent’s
~-t0 the great delizht of the surround-
ing crowsdk--she kissed hinn  She kissed
him three or four times,

“T'm Joan,” she said,

He had picked up his kid sister.

she
i

-1

Twenty pledges would 1 xign
And forego all shades of wine
Just to ger o chanee fo draw
Choc'late =ody through a straw.

precaution—mno one could leave the boat
no matter how long she lingered at her
pler, Getting off was as complicated as
a service record and as uncertain as the
tetters from Ameriea. He sent his last
wire then—just to say goodbye und tell
the folks not to bother to come,

That afterneon, a freak chunve sent
bhim out on the pier in chiarge of. 2t sick
soldier who had to be moved fo the dock
dispensary. It gave him 15 minutes to
took about bhim. 15 minutes to stand
gloomily watehing the officials who hur
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